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PREFACE. 


IT has long been a prevalent cuſtom, for Authors 


by a formal dedication to ſhelter their productions 


under ſome illuſtrious name; but as even that 


method has not always exempted them from eri- 


ticiſm, 1 ſhall decline now adopting i it; not from 


motives of vanity and conſcious perfection, but 
from a grateful remembrance of the generous in- 
dulgence and encouragement I have already expe- 
rienced, from the candour of the public, 


Vet I am proud to aflert, I have many Kian 


whoſe names would certainly dignify the following 
pages: but whilſt they poſſeſs thoſe virtues which 


might be the ſubject of a juſt elogium, they alſo 


poſſeſs that modeſty which ſhrinks from public 
view, and prefers the humble tribute of heart: felt 


gratitude, 
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vi PREFACE. 


gratitude, to the loftieſt ſtrains of dedicatory pane- 
gyric. 2 1 

The following Odes being a different compo- 
ſition from any 1 have yet ventured to lay before 
the world, I cannot help feeling ſome anxiety for 
their reception: But the approbation they have 
met with from ſeveral undoubted judges of literary 
performances, has cauſed my hopes to predominate, 
and flattered me with at leaſt a proſpect of ſucceſs. 

I am ſenſible the Ode to Reformation will be ob- 
jected to by many. In its defence, I think it ne- 
ceſſary to obſerve, it is not written in the language 
of party ; the candid and. impartial will do me the 
Juſtice to own, however defective it may be in other 
reſpects, it is replete with the ſentiments of mode- 
ration. It may perhaps be replied, What has 
« a female pen to do with politics! * 1 will 1nge- 
nuouſly asg, that I think an avowed female po- 


litician 


PREFACE | vii 


litician by no means an amiable character, nor do 
I with to aſſume any privilege incompatible with 
the delicacy of my ſex; but thoſe which nature 


and reaſon har given us, I would endeavour to ſup- 


port: and at this criſis, when the dreadful ſituation 


of a neighbouring kingdom 1s the univerſal topic 


of converſation, women muſt be ſuppoſed here, 


as with the Mahometans, to have no ſouls, or at 


| leaſt to be an inferior order of beings, if they are _ 


totally 1gnorant of the intereſting events which in- 


volve another country in wretchedneſs, and perhaps 


threaten their own: If they are deſtitute of feeling 


for their fellow-creatures overwhelmed in miſery, 


and ſuffer inſignificant amuſements, and external 


decorations to engroſs their hoe attention. When 


rebellion ſpreads its ravages, and war renders the 
land one horrid ſcene of devaſtation, are not women 


often the firſt victims? why then ſhould they be ex- 


cluded from giving their humble opinion, and ex- 
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viii PREFACE, 


preſſing their wiſhes for ſafety, before it is too late. 
J would not have them declaim in the ſenate, nor 


boldly enter the liſts of controverſy ; thoſe are the 
peculiar provinces of their lords and maſters : but 


with all due deference to their ſuperior judgment, 
may not the love of our country, and a knowledge 
of its conſtitution, without any impropriety | be 
termed epicene virtues? 

The reſt are on ſubjects that cannot give offence 


to any ; their defects are only in the performance. 


J acknowledge I have been preſumptuous in daring 
to imitate the energetic language of Grey, and the 
elevated flights of Pindar: the reſemblance will, 


I fear, only be found in the difficulty of the mea» ; 


ſures ; but perhaps that difficulty will in ſome de- 


gree, obviate their imperfections, and by ſhewing 


ſuch compoſitions an arduous attempt, apologize 


for errors in the execution. 


DURA A, | 


FOR THE 


NEW YEAR, 1789. 


TIE ever lapſing, though on filent wings, 
The annual revolution of our ſphere, 
Once more unto its ſtated period brings, 
And hails the entrance of a new-born year. 
But ah! what varied aſpects does it wear 
To mortals, journeying life's uncertain road, 
To ſome preſenting hope, to others fear ; 
On ſome ſee wealth with laviſh hand beſtow'd, 


Whilſt want and pain aſſail bleak poverty's abode. 
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The muſe beholds with moralizing eye, | 


What various changes ſince the laſt have been; 


How ſome on fortune's pinions wafted high, 
With rapture contemplate th' bright ning ſcene: i 
With glowing heart and elevated mein, 
The golden hours of pleaſure now employ, 
Deeming the ſmile of fate an evergreen; 
And in the triumph of unbounded joy, 


Look forward ſtill to years of bliſs without annoy. 


Perhaps exalted by the voice of fame, 
Latent ambition rears her haughty creſt; 
Perhaps the heir who mourns a father's name, - 
In ſecret, triumphs in his wealth poſleſt : 

Perhaps the lover more ſupremely bleſt, 
Reaps boundleſs rapture from his fair-one's mile; 


The wit exults unrivall'd in his jeſt ;— 


And een the poet's labours to beguile, 
Fame in perſpective drowns the ſenſe of preſent toil. - - 


— 4 e. 


. <a 


But 


But ah! how many view revers'd the ſcene ! 
How many fink beneath misfortune's frown 
And pierc'd with anguiſh exquiſitely keen, 
In torpid apathy their woes would drown. 
Vain the. attempt—their path's with ſorrows ſtrown, 
That open ſtill the wounds her pow'r would heal, 
Can calm indifference dwell where peace has Hown ? 
Alas! the heart by nature form'd to feel, 
With cold and icy hand, death only can congeal. 


A t prey to unavailing ſorrow left, 
Behold the widow's tears inceſſant flow! 
Of friends, of fortune, or of fame bereft, 
What num'rous victims drink the cup of woe! 
Nor peace, nor future joy expect to know, 
By adverſe winds and boiſt'rous billows toſt! 
By ſome unſeen inevitable blow 
Their faireſt proſpects daſh'd, their projects RY 
And hope's laſt glimmering ray in fable darkneſs loſt. 
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Rous'd by the hollow groans of wild deſpair, 
| See madneſs iſſue from her dreary cell! 
With ſtarting eye balls, and with frantic air, 
Her force in vain weak reaſon would repel, 
The paſſions 'gainſt her feeble powers rebel, 
The ſoul's o'erwhelm'd with dire diſtraction's flood! 
And oh! its devaſtations who can tell? 


Oft ſuicide, with her infernal brood, 
Purſues the track, and marks her ſteps 1 in human blood. 


Nor can we plead heav'n's juſtice to arraign, 
Thoſe ills exiſt in humble life alone; — 
Oft reſtleſs on the thorny bed of pain, 
The rich, the gay, and elevated groan. 
Alas! they now invade e' en Britain's Throne a 


Propitious heav'n! avert the fatal blow, 


Which long an anxious nation muſt bemoan; 
For which involuntary tears muſt flow, 
And even private grief be drown'd in public woe. 


If 
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If virtue's power her votaries can ſave, 
Our amiable Monarch ſure may claim 
A long and bleſt exemption from the grave, 

And till encreaſe the honours of his name. 
But virtue can beſtow immortal fame, 
Beyond this narrow ſublunary ſhore; 

The voice of popular applauſe, or blame, 

Indiff rent objects, then ſhall be no more, 
But all the chequer'd, tranſient ſcenes of life be o'er. 


„ 
Here reſt my muſe, the endleſs theme reſign 
Mortal viciſſitudes alternate riſe; 
But from the view, O! let this moral ſhine, — 


Patience and faith alone can claim the prize. 
The gifts of fortune and of fame deſpiſe, 
Revolving fate may ſnatch them unpoſſeſt; 

Another year may call thee to the ſkies, 
Or here may ſend thee ſuccour if diſtreſt. 


May chear the wretch, or cloud the proſpects of the bleſt. 


| JANUARY 1, 1789. 
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“ ;GHT-EY'D FANCY HOY RING O'ER, 
„ SCATTERS FROM HER PICTUR'D URN, 
© THOUGHTS THAT BREATHE AND WORDS THAT BURN.” 


I / ö | 


Hair! Goddeſs of the tuneful throng, 
Whoſe wild, eccentric flights inſpire, 
With magic powers, the poet's ſong, 
Whoſe airy ſcenes his boſom fire 
O! hither haſte celeſtial Maid, 
And to a votary lend thine aid j 
No goblin, ſprite, or fairy elf, 
Her pen would draw, her theme deſcribe, 
Nor mingle with the walward tribe, 

But try to paint thyſelf. 


But 


* 


81 


But hard the lr vaſt to view, 
And wide thy boundleſs empire's ſpread, 
Thro' diſtant regions muſt purſue 
The muſe that dares thy footſteps | tread, 
Yet fince immenſitys the ſcene, 
O' er which thou reign'ſt, acknowledg'd queen, 
Where various unknown beings dwell : 
If faint ſhe drops, on feeble wing, 
Candour may own, ſo bold the ſpring, 
No wonder that {he fell. 


Thy influence on the human mind, 
Or more, or leſs by all is felt; 
But chief where dwells the taſte refin' d, 

Where joy can warm, and anguiſh n melt. 
Like awful miniſters of fate, 
Around thy throne the Pass10Ns wait, 
And taught by thee more ſtrength impart: : 
Rapture, more ardent learns to glow, 
More keen aſſail the pangs of woe, 
The vulnerable heart. 
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And firſt ſee ſmiling Horz appears! 
With aſpect blooming and benign, 
Expelling timid doubts and fears, 
She boldly paints the diſtant ſcene. 
Thy wild dreams hov'ring o'er her head, 
| Thro' fairy fields of fiction led, 
| She traces ſublunary joy; 
Triumphing ſtill o'er toil and ſtrife, - 
And to the utmoſt. verge of life, 
Purſues the glitt'ring toy. 


Nor there reſigns the darling theme, 
Tho' chang'd its object and its power, 
No more an unſubſtantial dream, 


But certain, permanent and fure. 


For even on the bed of death, 
When ſtruggling nature gaſps for breath, 


Hope views the bright celeſtial ſhore ! 


Enraptur d hears the ſeraph's ſong, 


And nearer hails th' angelic chrong, 


Till ev'ry pulſe be 0 er. 8 
; Nor 
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Nor even here is hope in vain, 
Tho' oft her fabrics fink in air, 
Thoſe views divert the pangs of Pain, 
And ſmooth the wrinkled brow of care. 
Misfortune ſcarce a victim knows, 
But for a while his griefs may loſe, 
Who yields the rein to fancy's power; 
Tho' real is the wretch await, 
5 "Tis her's to ſnatch the rod from fate, 
7 And bleſs the preſent hovr 


But ah! behold Dxs>Paik ariſe, 
| To claim a place in fancy's train, 
7 With ghaſtly mien and haggard eyes, 
1 She chills with horror ev'ry vein! 
Aſcending from her murky cell, 
Where howling fiends and furies dwell, 
She ſeizes as her lawful prey ! 
The woe-worn wretch involv'd in grief, 
Obſtructs each proſpect of relief, 
And blots the face of day. 


C 
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For when her pow'rs abſorb the ſoul, 
Then Fancy prompts terrific dreams, 
Which ev'ry bright'ning thought controul, 
And nought ſuggeſt but gloomy themes. 
Then frighted from the bleeding heart, 
Blythe joy and ſmiling peace deparr, 
And ſweet contentment's reign is oer; 
The once lov'd ſcenes of mirth appear, 
A diſmal blank, a chaos drear ! 


And now can charm no more. 


Envelop'd in a fable ſhroud, 
From ev'ry view that chears mankind, 

A dark impenetrable cloud, 
Which ſheds depreſſion on the mind; 
She broods o'er all the ills of fate, 
Now ſinks with ſullen ſorrow's weight, 
And now, to agony's a ſlave, 
Renounc'd is ev'ry ſocial claim, 
And ev'ry with for wealth and fame, 

Is center'd in the grave. 


Let 
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Te often in the human breaſt, 
Thoſe paſſions hold alternate ſway, 
When Love's alarms the ſoul moleſt, 

And teach the proudeſt to obey. 
Then with ſolicitude combine, 
Capricious Fancy ! then 'tis thane, 

Before the anxious lover's eyes; 
To paint his fair-one's dreaded frown, 
Or by her ſmile, each oath to drown, 
Bid gay illuſions riſe ! 


But ſhould the baleful fiend intrude, 

Fell JeALovusy, the bane of life; 

The antidote of ev'ry good, 

To huſband, lover, maid, or wife. 
Then yellow tinges taint each view, 

Each picture wears a livid hue, 

And blaſted's every budding joy; 
The darling object's heighten'd charms, 
Lock'd in ſome favour'd rival's arms, 
Fach rankling thought employ. - 


GG 8 * "Tis 
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Tis then by cruelty poſſeſt, 
Thy force gives deadly ſtabs to peace 
Pours gall unmingled in the breaſt, 
| Whoſe pois' nous powers each hour encreaſe. 
Thy force exaggerates each ſcene, 
With torture exquiſitely keen, 
In air bids hideous phantoms ſtart! 
Inflicts the moſt corroding pangs, 
And pierces with envenom'd fangs 
The lacerated heart! 


"Tis thine to urge the helliſh deed, 

Which black REVENOE in ſecret forms, 

To bid the hated victim bleed, 

Whoſe fault firſt rais'd theſe angry ſtorms. 
Perhaps ſome venial flight offence, 55 
Or in the eye of common ſenſe, 

No real injury was meant: 
But Fancy magnifies the harm, 
Whilſt honour takes a falſe alarm, 

On blood and murder bent. 


"Tis. 
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"Tis thine when bold ambition ſoars 
To ſtrengthen his expanded wing, 
And from thy inexhauſted ſtores, 
The trophies ot renown to bring.— 
„, "Tis thine to gild the toys of ſtate, 
To dreſs in ſmiles the envy'd great, 
And ſtill to tempt his daring flight;— 
Bid mitres, ribbands, garters, ſtars, 
Or nobler far the hero's ſcars, 
Attract his mental fight. 


Yet ſometimes ſtooping from thoſe heights, 
With ſordid avarice to dwell, 
. Thy changeable caprice delights 
To viſit e'en the miſer's cell. 
Ah! then before his eager eyes, 
What heaps of ſhining ore ariſe, 
Uſeleſs, alas! condemn'd to ruſt: 
For now to narrow bounds reſtrain'd, 
Thy views are all to intereſt chain'd, 
And grov'ling in the duſt. 


* 


But 
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But ſeated in thy native ſphere, 
The heaven-born poet's ardent breaſt, 
What bounds can check thy bold career? 9 
What ſhaft thy daring flight arreſt? 
Affliction, penury, and pain, 
With force combin'd, might ſtrive in vain 
To damp the elevated mind; 
For when by thee inſpir d it glows, 
The ſelfiſh ſenſe of mortal woes, #7 
Is lagging left behind! 


Then glitt ring in che muſe's eye, 
Such new created forms appear, 
The powers of language oft ar, 
To paint the bold ideas clear. 
Deſcription's brighteſt colours fail, 
Her lively ſtrokes can nought avail, 
Dr ſhew at beſt a motley view; : 
Till folid judgment lend her aid, 
Inſtruct to mingle light and ſhade, 
And draw the picture true. 


What 
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| What art thou, Fancy ?—undefin'd, 
Thy eſſence mingled with the ſoul ; 
Thy power to launch the active mind 
With ſudden glance from pole to pole: 
Nay, far beyond the narrow bounds, 
Of viſible Creation's mounds, 
Thy ample pinions boldly ſoar ! 
Where thy undazzled, piercing eye, 
N Anticipates eternity 
| When time ſhall be no more! 

| Sure thou waſt Gn the proof and Pledge; 
Of IMmorRTALITY in man, 
When daring Atheiſts would alpine 
A doubt of heaven's myſterious plan, 
Thy rays encreaſe weak reaſon's light, 
And ſeeming oppoſites unite, 
Ihe great important truth to prove ; i 
That he whoſe ſoul can dart ſo far 
Beyond each diſtant, twinkling ſtar, 
Was made 60 dwell above, 
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And tho' 'tis true that oft by thee 
Affliction gives a ſharper ſting, 

The muſe refining like the bee, 
Would thence a wholeſome moral bring. 


- The mind accuſtom'd to diſtreſs, 


More highly prizes happineſs, 


And here ſuch anguiſh taught to know; 


Its durable effects to mils, 
More anxious ſeeks immortal bliſs, 


And ſhuns immortal woe. 


Mar 17, 1789. 
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THE REVOLUTION, 


4 PINDAR 10 ODE. 


& 'T13 LIBERTY THAT CROWNS BRITANNIA'S ISLE, 
% AND MAKES HER BARREN ROCKS AND HER BLEAK MOUNTAINS 8MILE; 
ADDISON, 
ON the fable "ode of ni iche, 
Cynchia s creſcent faintly ſhone; 
And o'er the waves a languid light, 
Reflected from her ſtarry zone. 

: High on a' ſea beat rocky pile, 

Sate the fair genius of bleſt Albion's iſle, 
And heard her grateful ſons aloud proclaim, 
The glories of their WILLTAu's name! 

O! may this crifis of nn fate 
«* Recorded long in hiſt ry 8 annals ſtand, 
And late poſterity perpetuate 1 | 
cc The reign of freedom o'er their native land. ; 
With eyes uprais'd, ſhe thus addreſs” d her pray * 


Which echo bore nnn, chro dhe midnight. air. 
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| I. 2. 
Sudden lo! a fleecy cloud 
Brighten'd with encreaſing light; 


And as the floating ether bow'd, 
A form celeſtial burſt to light! 


His native rays a golden ſtream, * 
Eclips'd the glimm'ring of the lunar beam; 
His purple wings diffuſive fragrance ſhed, 
And looſe his flaxen ringlets ſpread! 
YE. 


But as along the filent vault of a 
His gentle accents muſically flow'd, 

The conſcious billows murmuring with delight, 15 
Applauſe on the prophetic ſounds beſtow'd. 
Hail guardian of this favour'd iſle ! (he cry'd,) | „, 
"Whoſe ſons brave 3 as her rocks the daſhing tide. + 


E. * 
The future plans of fate, 
Conceal'd from mortal eye, 
By heav'n commiſſion'd I to thee unfold: : 
See in embryo lie 
| Events of diſtant date, 
And kings and heroes yet unborn behold! 


\ 


1 7 
The ſceptre firſt a female wields, g 
To whoſe diſtinguiſh'd name afar, 
Born in the thunder of victorious war 
Ihe trembling continent its homage yields. 
The ſacred rights of liberty to guard, 
Her patriotic ſoul with ardour glows; 
Uſurping Bourbon meets his juſt reward, 
The foes of freedom muſt be nature's foes ! 
Bavaria's plain, o'erſpread with ſlain, 
Future hiſtorians ſhall record; 
And Blenheim's tow'rs, Py the pow' rs, 
Of Anna's plans and Churchill's ſword. 


And when by her extinct thy Naſſau's line, 
See on the Britiſh Throne illuſtrious BRUNSWICK ſhine, 


Louring in the angry north, 
| Behold a murky cloud appear 
And ſee from thence, as iſſuing forth, 
Her haughty creſt rebellion rear. 
D 2 
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By foreign ſuperſtition bred, 
And griſly-viſag'd, native faction fed, 
Her poiſon'd dagger with the keeneſt _ 
Still aims at the fraternal heart! | 
But mafk l nnother ya Willem riſe, 
The glittering ſword of vengeance to unſheath, 
And plunge, the daring culprits to chaſtiſe, 
Thro? hills of carnage, and thro' fields of death. 


Till quench'd. in blood her fierce malignant fire, 
On Culloden's fam'd plain the monſter ſhall expire. 


A. a. 


\ Bork! ah mean yon tones of 5 joy, 
| Re-echo'd thro! thy wide domain? 
While feſtive ſongy each voice employ, 
"Tis gratitude inſpires the ſtrain ! 
The REvoLUTION: of this day, 
Thankful remembrance. labours to diſplay; 9g 
And finds anew the conqueror's Gſrr, © 
_ Engrav'd on ev'ry Britiſt heart! 
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For ev'ry bleſſing liberty can give, 
From this auſpicious period marks its date; 
Yet diſtant centuries its fame ſhall live, 
And ages yet unborn commemorate : 
Hence thoſe prerogatives they juſtly prize, 
On the broad, ſtable baſe of independence riſe. 


5 1. 3 


| uk ha! 6s triumphs ceals! 1 
Whence ſprang that diſmal 1 
And whence deſcends yon threat' ning lurid ſtorm? 
| Now burſting o'er the throne, 
Its baleful blaſts encreaſe ! 
Its horrors ev'ry brighter ſcene deform ! 
A people ſunk in ſudden woe, 
A king belov'd, a father mourn, | 
From publie and domeſtic bleflings torn, 
_ Mortality's ſevereſt pangs to know! 


See 
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See by one ſoul of ſympathy combin'd, 
Each Briton ſhare the terrors of the ſcene; 

But to what heights of agony refin d 
The anguiſh of an amiable queen 


Yet heav'n endu'd, of fortitude . 
An unexampled proof ſhe gives; 
Maternal care, expels deſpair, 
By piety ſuſtain'd ſhe lives ! 
Nor can aſcend in vain a Charlotte's prayer, 


Her GEORGE and ALBION ſtill are heav'n's peculiar care, 


| III. I | 


As the radiant orb of day, 1 
Breaks thro' the dark, malignant gloom, * iy 
Bleſt health's reanimating ray, 1 
Diſpels, the terrors of the tomb ! 
He lives! he lives! I hear the ſound £146 
From thy white cliffs and fartheſt ſhores rebound! 
| Hence fell deſpair, pale grief and haggard pain, 
With blood-ſtained di iſeord | in your train ! 


The 


19 | 


The bitter tears of inexhauſted woe, 
Which late each ſympathetic eye bedew'd, 


Now from a different ſource ſpontaneous flow, 


They flow in rapture and in gratitude. 
Whilſt ſolemn ſtrains ſymphonious ſwell on high, 
And mad'ning peals of joy reverb'rate thro' the ſky! 


- ; 
See ! thro' triumph's magic maze 
Bold loyalty by effort led, 
Profuſely pours the boundleſs blaze 
| Nay glimmers from the peaſant's ſhed! 
What yet unthought events combine 
To render memorable eighty nine: 
For from the continent methinks I hear, 
Th' mingled voice of tumult drear ! 


And lo unfurl'd o'er Bourbon' 8 wide domain, 8 


The ſacred flag of freedom proudly waves; 
Humanity aſſerting nature's reign, 
. Emzancipates a race of native ſlaves : 
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(AR 1 
And Gallia's ſors determin'd to be free, 
Like Britons wade thro' ſeas of blood for liberty. 


I. 3. 
Again to Britain turn, 
The heav'n diſtinguiſh'd realm, 
Tn the bright zenith of its glory hail | 
. Preſiding at the helm, 4; 


The public virtues burn, | 
Whilſt watchful freedom guards the equal fra, 
Still the prophetic eye ſublime, | 7 
Traces far. her glorious courſe, | 
And ſees of liberty the ſacred force, GE 1 
Extending to the utmoſt verge of time. 5 
Meanwhile ſurrounding nations catch the blazet 
Benevolence each human breaſt inſpires, 
And ſußerſtition from her genial rays, 
Enfeebled flying, ſtaggers and expires! 


Conten- 


1 


Contentions ceaſe, that gen'ral peace 
The facred oracles record, 
| Bids mortals ſee, the firm decree 
Fulfill d, of the eternal word, 
With wings expanded, here he upwards flew, 
And bleſt experience hails the wond'rous preſage true. 


Oct. 4, 1789. 


| "Lids: ftraying thro' the moon-light glade, 
What charm thy ling' ring ſtep detains ? 
What wraps thy ſoul in magic chains ? 
And weds thee to the vocal ſhade? 
The ſtrains of melody that "A 
Thro' ev'ry varied note of woe, 
By echo borne upon the gale, 
Io die along the diſtant vale, 
Proceed from yonder rugged thorn, 
Where Philomela fits forlorn, | 


And by the ſoul of harmony poſſeſt, 
Pours nature's muſic from her pierc'd and 6 throbbiog breaſt. 


Or 


= 


Or mingling with the ſocial throng, 
Where mirth and ſprightly wit prevail, 
Suſpended hangs the jocund tale, 

To liſten to Lucinda's ſong. | 
Here mic in her native ſphere, 
Still triumphs o'er the raptur'd ear, 
Exclaiming as each note ſhe ſwells, 
„ What art a female voice excels?” 
Nor be exempt the village maid, 
Who carols in the ruſtic ſhade, 
Her native woodland notes tho' wild, 
Have chear'd the lonely cot, and poverty beguil'd. 


I. 3. 


Still purſuing pleaſure's maze, 
Whether by the taper's blaze 
Held in Courts the feſtive night, 
Or by Cynthia's filver light, 
Imagination ſtrays—— 
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Where the nymphs and ſhepherds bounding, 
To the lively pipe reſounding, 
Ev'ry heart with rapture beating, 
Vibrates to the cadence ſweet ; 
And each ſprightly tone repeating, 
wot By the echoes of their feet !” . 
Still mfc 'tis thy faſcinating pow'r, 
Alone can teach the active limbs to move, 
And exerciſe the mirth- devoted hour, 
With graces, health and elegance approve: 
Far flies affrighted ſorrow from the ſcene, 
Where triumph blooming youth, and joy with jocund mien. 
Or if by contemplation led, 
Where clad with venerable ruſt, 


(Its founders mould'ring in the duſt) 
The abbey rears its ſacred head. 


Whilſt 


1 


1 


Whilſt gazing round the cloiſter'd walls, 
Fancy monaſtic days recals, 
And loves in penſive mood to view, 7 
The glaſs of variegated hue 
Thro' which the full, meridian day, 
Darts but a chequer'd, twilight ray, 
And ſolemn grandeur, all around, 


Inſpires the muſing mind with awful thoughts profound, 


If the deep organ's ſolemn ſounds, 
In pleaſing voluntary flow, _ 
Or to the vocal chow below, 

The high reſponſive roof rebounds ! 
Wak'd from the temporary dream, 
Inſpir'd by ſome pathetic theme, 
What ſudden raptures are impreſt, 
Upon the heaving, ſwelling breaſt, 
Which each intruding care controul, 
In extaſy abſorb the ſoul, . 

Where undefin d ſenſations riſe, 


And ſoar on rapid pinions to her native ſkies. 
Sacred 


1 * 1 
II. 3. 


Sacred ſcience! thine the pow'r, 
To exalt the favour'd hour; 
Or with ſoothing trains impart, 
Conſolation to the heart, 
When ills impending lour. 
Thou canſt blunt the ſting of anguiſh, 
Chear the victim doom'd to languiſh, 
Such entrancing force diſcloſing, 
When thy ſounds concordant flow, 
That the weary 'd ſoul repoſing, 
For a while forgets its woe. 
Even the fury of vindictive rage, 


Each madd'ning thought the frantic paſſions well, 


Thy ſoul- ſubduing airs can ſoon aſſuage; 
Lull'd by the magic of thy breathing hell, 
Where late wild turbulence diſturb'd the breaſt, 


Philanthropy and dove-ey'd peace erect their downy neſt. 


5 
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Chief guardian of the muſe's train, ; 
"Tis thine een trivial themes to fave 
From ſinking in oblivion's grave, 
And deck the glories of her reign. 
Her boldeſt flights thou can't purſue, 
For when the curſt MAchzkrH we view, 
| Deſcending impiouſly brave, 
The waiward ſiſters dreary cave! 
When ſolemn horror breathes the ſong, ö 
And ſhoots the trembling chords along ! | 1 
Involuntary wonder's praife, 


With 5 bakeſpeare s wreath of fame, entwines thy Purcels 5 bays. 


Nay even to the ſacred page, 
Thy Handel s harmonizing art, 


More glowing language can 1mpart ; 
Or bid the boiſt'rous tempeſt rage! 


[ 40 


For when his captivating ſtrain, 
Embelliſhes Mzss1Aan's reign ; 

Or craſhing inſtruments prevail, 

With mingled ſounds of fire and hail ! 


Quick thrilling thro' the human frame, 
Emotions viſible IR. 


The power of genius to controul, 
And move each ſecret ſpring that agitates che foul, 


III. 3. 


But beyond the reach of rhyme 
Far extends thy pow'r ſublime, 
Thro' th' wide empyrean plains, 
Echoed in immortal ſtrains, 5 
Surviving death and time! 
When the final hour arriving, 
 Mortals from the tomb reviving, 


See 
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| See the radiant rainbow bending 
Circle round Jenovan's throne! 
Hallelujahs loud aſcending, 
Quell expiring nature's groan ! 
Then thro” eternity“ s unbounded maze, 
Our voices th' angelic choir among, 
Shall ſwell th' extatic tide of ceaſeleſs praiſe, 
And bleſt, thro' endleſs ages, ſtill prolong 
In choral ſymphonies with one accord, 
The myſtic _— 7 holy, _ * Lord p 


Mar 30, 1790. 
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& THE CROWN OF MANHOOD 18 A WINTER Joy, 

* AN EVERGREEN THAT STANDS THE NORTHERN BLAST, 
© AND BLOSSOMS IN THE RIGOUR OF OUR FATE. 5 
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CELESTIAL guardian of the ſoul, 
Whoſe force repels affliction's dart! 
And can alone the ſtorms controul, 
That rend the woe-devoted heart. 
To thee the ſprightly and the gay, 
No anxious vows of homage pay; 
The pert, the thoughtleſs, and the vain, 
Are never found amongſt thy train; 
But round thy awful throne are ſeen to wait 


Pale, trembling ſuppliants, victims of relentleſs fate. 


| N 


To theſe thy ſrengtk ning aid impart, 
0 haſte to ſuccour the diſtreſt ! 
And with undaunted mien aſſert, 
Thy empire in the human breaſt. 
Banifh the baſe, uſurping train, 
Impatience that increaſes pain, 
Pale diſcontent, corroding care, 
And poiſon breathing, fell ds Hair“ / 
And teach the enlighten'd, reaſoning mind to ſee 
Mankind can ne er be wretched, if poſſeſs'd of: thee. 


| Tho oft 'tis true when woes aſſail, 

And fortune wears an aſpect drear, 

Impetuous paſſions will prevail, 

And nature ſhrink appall'd with fear! 

Yet in that dark, malignant hour, 
Reviv'd by thy enliv'ning power, 
The ſoul exerts her conſcious worth, 


Calls all the latent virtues forth, 
Maj eſtic ſuffers, ſcorning to complain, 


And drowns in future glory, Toſs of preſent pain; 
"Tis 
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Tis not the hard, obdurate heart, 
Which tenderneſs could never melt; 
Tis not the breaſt that ſcorns the ſmare, 

Which yet perhaps it has not felt : 
"Tis not the languid, tearleſs eye 
Of cold inſenſibility, 
Whoſe frozen ſoul no paſſion moves, 
Becauſe it neither hates nor loves; 


Nor yet the mind with brutal courage rude, 


Can .boaſt the pow'r divine of heaven-born Fo RTITUDE, 


No, — "tis the heart whoſe ev? ry vein 
With complicated woe has bled ; 
That feels, yet triumphs over pain, 
When human help and comfort's fled: 
The heart which oft has trembling found 
Contempt's excruciating wound! 
The pangs adverſity beſtows, 
Or dire misfortune's fatal blows! 
Or keener ſtill, the ſharp, envenom'd ſtings, 


Whack” black ingratitude, or harſh unkindneſs brings, 


" | "Tis 


» 
* 


» 
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But thou the nobler privilege canſt give, 
Serene amidſt ſurruunding ills, to dare to live, 


% And heaven in mercy. breaks the. tender ties, 


_ 
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"Tis then the glorious taſk is thine, 


To bid the mental tempeſt ceaſe, 
- Diſperſe the gloom with rays benign, 
And ſoothe the throbbing breaſt to peace. 
The heathen ſtoics vainly ſtrove 
Their fancied Fortitude to prove, 
When from thoſe woes they taught to fly, 
And deem'd it great, to dare to die; 


Tho' frail humanity, o'er borne | 
Would fink beneath the cumb'rous load. 
Thy power repels the rending groan, 

And points to future bliſs the road. 
“ Behold (methinks I hear thee cry) 
" Behold the fare reward on high! 
« Eſteem terreſtrial toys no morez 
« Immortal fouls were made- to ſoar, 


6 That chain them to the duſt, and hold them from the Kies, 
AUGUST 29th, 1790. 
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SEE ! civil diſcord's burſting ſtorm, 
With ruin Gallia's plains o'erfpread ! 
Sweet nature's fmiling face deform, ; 
And univerſal horror fhed! 
No more domeſtic bliſs is ſeen 
Attend the peaſant on the green; 
The citizen oblig'd to roam, 
No more can boaſt a ſacred home, 
Bur falls a victim to the fatal ſtroke, * 
Which ev'ry bliſs has cruſh? d, each tender tie has broke. 


How 


\ 


\ 
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How devaſtation hurls her terrors round! 
What ſcenes of laughter meet the ſick' ning view, 
Where ſtreams of blood have ſtain'd th' enſanguin'd ground, 
And ev'ry object wears the murd'rous hue ! 
The blazing dome! th' claſhing din of arms! . 
Th mingled ſhouts of liberty and death, | 
Alternate fill the ſoul with dire alarms ! 
And frantic fear abſorbs the panting breath. 


Ev'n Royal Wretches with their infant train 
For ſafety fly,—bur fly perhaps,—alas ! in vain. 


Turn from the dread-inſpiring Acht, : 
To Britain's happy peaceful plains; 
Where law protects each native right, 
And ſacred FREEDOM mildly reigns, 
Freedom, the Britain's ancient boaſt, 
Not the black fiend who wrecks yon coaſt, 
With ſavage fury madly drove, 
But ſhe, who with benignant love 
Has mark'd this land peculiarly her own, 


And whilſt ſhe ſtedfaſt guards, * holds in awe hs did 
Here 


e 
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Here bounteous plenty crowns the ſmiling year, 


And boldly property aſſerts its claim; 


Here, ev'ry bleſſing doubly to endear, 


Poſſeſſion proves, beyond an empty name: 


Here active commerce flouriſhing preſides, 
Parent of induſtry, and ſource of wealth ; 
Our naval force commands th' encircling tides, _ 
Our temp rate clime invigorates with health, 
And here, ſtill more to dignify the ſcene, 
Religion wears her mildeſt, moſt attractive mein 


What then would diſcontent ſuggeſt, 
Our peace and comfort to deſtroy ? 
Of ev'ry human means poſſeſt, . 

- taſte tranquillity and joy. 
The ſons of France, long taught to groan, 
Beneath an arbitrary throne, 
The victims of capricious ſway, 
Compel'd each mandate to obey, 


Had, (we muſt all confeſs) too ample cauſe 


To Ggh far | kberty, and wiſh to change their laws. - 
Yet 


9 ] 


Yet even they, by daring zeal miſled,” 

Have urg'd too-far their firſt concerted plot, 
For when each juſt ſubordination's fled, ; 

All government and order are forgot ; 

Hence anarchy, confuſion and diſgrace 

Involve the wretched realm, they meant to fave ; 
And hence their infant liberty gives place 

To a ferocity, they title brave! 

Wuilſt anguiſh overwhelms the wiſe and good, 


To ſee their country plung d in ſeas of kindred blood. 


What madneſs then muſt ſeize tis breaſt 
That here attempts to change the ſtate! 
And wiſhes to diſturb that reſt, 
We owe to an indulgent hs... 
If not quite faultleſs are our laws, 
Remember, ye who ſeek for flaws, 
The Conſtitution, {till the ſame, 
Has ſtood unequall'd long in fame 
And let the haughty babel-builders own, 


To crown a human plan, perfection ne'er was known. 


Nay, 


. 


bo „„ 


Nay, were it poſſible they could eraze, 
Some venial. errors, from the ancient form, 
Faction, that form once broke, might quite — ; 
And what will pay the hazard of the ſtorm? 
Let then a nobler view reformers fire, 
Than bold ſedition's theories to frame, , . 


Contriv'd and calculated to infpire 
Hated rebellion's deſtructive flame! 
Let them purſue what muff fucceſs impart, 
Each try himſelf, and ſtudy to reform his heart. 


Au. 26th, 1792. 


To. 


© THE WELL-TAUGHYT PHILOSOPHIC MIND 

| & TO ALL COMPASSION GIVES, 

ce CASTS ROUND THE WORLD AN EQUAL EYE, 
% AND FEELS FOR ALL THAT LIVES:” 


BEHOLD on yon diſburthen'd cloud, 
The variegated bow diſplay'd, 1 
Whilſt o'er the vale, a ſullen ſhroud 
Of watry vapours, veil the glade 


1 


The richeſt dyes which nature wears, 0 | s 
The radiant arch extended bears 


To the horizon's - utmoſt bound, 


„ ight' ning ether, ſheds around 
TY ſoft'ning ſhades of ev'ry vivid hue, | 
But in its import chief the olive - branch we view. 


: BARBAULD, 


Emblem 


1 
Emblem of mercy! to mankind, 
It reads with more than mortal voice, 


A leſſon, ſure the moſt refin'd, 
That e'er influenc' d human choice. 


Prudence to ſelf-advantage tends, 
And "gratitude rewards our friends ; 
Content a balſam can impart 
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+. "WY comfort the poſſeſſor's heart: 
But mercy s healing balm diffuſes round, 
A ſovereign cure for ev ry ſuff rer's rankling wound. 


Say what ſenfation 1 impart 
| More pure and unallay'd delight, 
Than that which warms the gen'rous heart, 
When to the wretch diſpenſing. light! 
Nor to the human race alone, 
| Be tender acts of kindneſs ſhewn; 
be. Mercy ſheds boundlefs, unconfin'd, 


=. Her ſmiles benign on ev'ry kind, S 
| . And bids the hand that would her pleaſures ſhare, 
2 . Releaſe the ſtruggling. _ and the , _ 


Vet juſtice, ſacred is thy name. 
With thee true mercy always blends; : 
And ill aſſerted is the claim, 


That would divide ſuch native Giends: h 200 
„ The trembling victim ſnatch'd tron: death, . 
By extacy depriv'd of breath, 1 F 
We with congenial rapture hail, | 
If venial errors mark his tale; 
But if atrocious crimes the culprit ſtain, a 
His injur d country” s ſafety ſhould, not plead in in vain. 3 
The menial worn with daily toil, „ . g 


The captive guiltleſs doomd to bine, 
Th' offender, conſcience bids recoil, ee a 
| Theſe objects, mercy, theſe, are thine. Gn 1 

In ev'ry ſphere, the ſocial claim, e : 


Invokes thy mild, and; ſacred name, ; i 

For thoſe who meant not” to offend, | 

TI he thoughtleſs child, or erring friend: 
"Thoſe, pardon mortals, as you hope to be forgiv” n, 92 1 
For mercy is the darling att ribute ef Heya, oo 1 
Es | 
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RISING SUN, 


Tus s grey decreaſes on the mountain's brow, 0 
And golden tinges ſtreak the dappled ſky, - 
Where mingled hues with matchleſs beauty glow, 

And bright'ning ſplendors bid the ſhadows fly. 
Lo! burſting from the veil of yonder cloud, 

Th' glorious, radiant ruler of th day 
Diſperſes each remaining miſty ſhroud, 

The ſmiling ſcenes of nature to diſplay! : 
And now each object gilded by his rays 


Reflects a charm beyond the reach of art; 
Whilſt o'er the view the eye enraptur'd ſtrays, 
Chearful ſenſations ſwell th' gladden'd heart, 
Ah! who th' wond'rous ſpectacle can trace, 
With boſom uninſpir d by his creator's praiſe 
| = SONNET, 


* 


7 1 
„ 


F 5s 1 


$ N 8. | 


EL 3 | 10 THE 
=: -: SETTING SUM. 
THE ſinking orb of light, his parting ray „ 
5 Shoots vivid from the glowing weſtern ſkies; 


Awhile yon cliffs, retain the ſmiles of day, 
Anon, che quiv'ring radiance faintly dies! 
Yet hope anticipates his glad return, 
To hail with fironger beams the riſing morn . 
Tho' night in ſables now bids nature mourn, 
And wear an aſpect gloomy and forlorn. 
Shall mortals then, tho' finking in the grave, 
Expire the trembling victims of 9 „ 
If Sol emerges from the eaſtern wave, 
The foul muft fare be heav'n? s peculiar care! 
Yes, man ſhall riſe triumphant from the tomb, 
And burſt the bands of death for brighter worlds to come. 
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